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Gala Holiday Hop 
Highlights Season 

The Junior Committee of the 
Brooklyn Division of the Arth¬ 
ritis and Rheumatism Foundation 
held their fifth Annual Holiday 
Hop at the Hotel St. George 
Roof on Clark and Henry 
Streets, Brooklyn, on Friday, 
Nov. 24. The dance—semi- 
formal—was held from nine to 
one, and all proceeds went to the 
Arthritis and Rheumatism Foun¬ 
dation. Entertainment was pro¬ 
vided by Lester Lanin’s Orches¬ 
tra and the Poly Prep Quartet. 

Among the schools represented 
at the dance were: Saint Agnes 
Seminary, Xaxerian High School, 
Adelphi Academy, Berkeley In¬ 
stitute, Brooklyn Friends School, 
Brooklyn Preparatory School, 
Fontbonne Hall, Packer Collegi¬ 
ate Institute, Poly Preparatory 
Country Day School, Saint An¬ 
gela Hall, Saint Saviour’s School 
and Trinity School. This was the 
first time St. Agnes was repre¬ 
sented at this Hop. 

Several parties preceded the 
Hop, one of which was given by 
Mrs. Rose Atkinson and her 
daughter Barbara. Barbara At¬ 
kinson, one of our Juniors, was 
co-chairman on the committee in 
charge of the dance. 



Girls Attend Ball at 
Waldorf-Astoria 

On Dec. 30, at Candlelight 
Ball seniors will be seen 
dancing gracefully between 9 
P.M. to 1 A.M. Their flowing 
dresses of various colors will 
adorn the beautiful Starlight Roof 
of the Waldorf Astoria. Spon¬ 
sored by the Immaculate Concep¬ 
tion Day Nursery, the ball is 
under the supervision of the 
Chairman and co-chairman, Mrs. 
John Riley Jr. and Mrs. Walter 
Trump Jr., respectively, and 
Junior chairmen George Trum 
and Carol Riley. The tickets at 
$10 a couple were purchased by 
many socialites including our own 
seniors: J. Ariola, S. Boggiano, 
D. Butera, D. Clarke, B. Colello, 
R. D’Esposito, M. Elverson, C. 
Jacobi, A. Manierre, M. Mc¬ 
Manus, A. Parisi, M. Ponsig- 
lione, C. Paino, M. Smith, G. 
Tapogna, and Y. Trapani. Every¬ 
one should doubly enjoy them¬ 
selves since the ticket money will 
go to the aid of the Nursery. 


Yearbook Drive Ends; 
Annual Goes to Press 

Another year, another year¬ 
book, another touchdown! The 
annual Yearbook Drive was com¬ 
pleted on Nov. 22 with all classes 
achieving their quota. Classes 
who reached their goal first re¬ 
ceived touchdowns. This year 1“ 
got the first touchdown and 4 1 
scored the most points. Dolls 
were awarded to the classes ac¬ 
cording to the amount of money 
they brought in. 


The GAZING BALL Staff extends to Sister Marie Concepcion, the 
Faculty and the Student Body warmest wishes for a Holy Christmas 
and a Happy New Year. 


Seniors Present Traditional Pageant 


The re-creation of the story of 
the Nativity is a fitting way to 
enter into the true spirit of 
Christmas. Each year the Seniors 
from both classes present a 
Christmas pageant. The play this 
year, '‘The Perfect Gift,” given 
on Dec. 21, was written by H. 
Graham DuBois. 


Original Musical Dazzles Students 

The music students of Saint Agnes Seminary joined in the cele¬ 
bration of Saint Cecilia’s Day by presenting a musical assembly to 
the high school, grammar school and to the parents on Tuesday, 
Nov. 21. The orchestra began the gala entertainment by playing 
“Pizzicatto Polka” by Strauss, "The Musical Themes” from The 
Sound of Music by Rogers and Hamerstein, and "Adagio” by Beeth¬ 
oven. Then a musical drama, Recipe for Music was presented, writ¬ 
ten, and composed by Miss Veronica Galati and directed by Sister 
John Catherine. 

The Recipe for Music was prepared by narrator and chef, Mary 
Jane Smith by combining the eight Musical Keys, melody, broken 
chords, rhythm, meter, with meter’s junior executive 24 time and the 
various signs of music which add dynamics and beauty. As these 
musical symbols proved their identity by singing and dancing their 
parts, they were accompanied on the piano by M. Christman, E. 
Evans, P. Shannon, K. O’Leary, H. Kearney, T. Gruenewald and C. 
La Ponte. 


The cast under the direction of 
Marcella Hammer included: 

Blessed Virgin . 

Patricia Cassano 
Saint Joseph. .Virginia Shearon 

Angel Gabriel . night for 

Mary Ann Elverson Seniors. 

David, a stable boy . 

Diana Clarke 

Ruth, inkeeper’s daughter . 

Ritanne Feeley 

Inkeeper .Cheryl Jacobi 

Rich Lady .... Katherine Miceli 

Merchant .Donna Cartelli 

Soldier .Kathleen Higgins 

Three Shepherds . 

Virginia Davis 
Mary McManus 
Ann Marie Parisi 


Until last year the pageant 
was for the students and faculty 
only. Now a precedent has been 
established and it was presented at 
the parents of the 


Glee Club Entertains 

On Dec. 12 the Glee Club 
spread the joy and peace of 
Christmas among the members of 
the Ladies Auxiliary by giving 
recital of the favorite familiar 
Yuletide carols, directed by Sis¬ 
ter John Catherine. Their melo¬ 
dious voices filled the auditorium 
with the strains of: "Adeste Fi- 
delis,” "Silver Bells,” "Virgin 
Slumber Song,” "While Shep¬ 
herds Watch Their Flock By 
Night,” "Jingle Bells,” "What 
Child Is This,” "White Christ¬ 
mas,” "Sing Alleluia” and Silent 
Night.” After these carols, re¬ 
freshments were served and the 
members left with the true spirit 
of Christmas. 


AUXILIARY AFFAIR PROMISES SUCCESS 


The winners of the Ladies’ Auxiliary Chance Book Drive were 
announced last Dec. 4. Kathleen Landgraff of 2 1 was the winner with 
a total amount of 70 chance books. Cornelia Stewart came in second 
with 36 chance books. The first prize winner received $10 while the 
second prize was $5. 

The Ladies’ Auxiliary sponsored this drive to raise money for 
its school improvement fund. In the past this money has enabled 
such improvements as new laboratories, new desks, and a modern- 
ized laboratory. Chances were sold on an Autumn Haze Mink Jacket 
I nee Kings . .. .^. .. .. .^. . . . valued at $2000. The drawing for the winner will be Saturday, Jan. 

20, at the Bridge and Luncheon in the Waldorf-Astoria. 

The Annual Winter Bridge of the Ladies’ Auxiliary will 
in Grand Ballroom of the Waldorf-Astoria. After a delicioirtSvjfhch 
of chicken, the drawings for the prizes will take place. Qfr&ivNe, the 
main event of the afternoon will be the drawing for t^&Qfink jacket 
which the whole school helped to purchase. Tlte jltffcnVbody would 
like to thank the Ladies’ Auxiliary, for all they done for Saint 
Agnes. 


Christine Paino 
Sharon Cavana 
Mary Ponsiglione 
The Glee Club provided the 
choral accompaniment while the 
remainder of the Senior class 
were soldiers, shepherds and an¬ 
gels.. 
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WILL HE EVER GROW UP 


Our Health and the Air We Breathe 

Air sustains life and is, at the same time, an instrument of death. 
Without air neither man nor any form of organic matter can survive. 
The lethal aspect of air is centered in the problems of fall-out shelters. 
The question is a heated one since the fate of all future generations 
hangs in the balance. This paramount issue illustrates the conquences 
of tainted air. 

The danger of an accidental or planned thermo-nuclear war has 
given rise to the fundamental problem of the survival of any civiliza¬ 
tion. After the initial destruction of the war itself, man’s modern 
weapons have the power to saturate the atmosphere with radioactive 
substances which would be deadly for a prolonged period of time. 
Our health is directly concerned at the present time, even before the 
advent of any such war, for the testing of these devices free enough 
Strontium 90 to reach the danger level for radioactive sickness. As 
long as the air continues to be poisoned thusly, our health is en¬ 
dangered. 

The modern industrial society in which we live also jeopardizes 
our health through the air. The great factories, integral parts of 
every nation, have sometimes been guilty of polluting the atmosphere. 
Carelessness and inefficient economy have been prime factors in¬ 
volved here. Safety precautions must be of the highest standard, es¬ 
pecially today when many harmful and deadly gases are used in the 
production of synthetics and other materials. 

From the beginning of time air has been an agent of disease among 
men. Contagious' illness, transmitted through air, have stricken thou¬ 
sands in a single day. History records epidemics from the Middle 
Ages to the present day, the disastrous Black Death to the Asian flu. 

Across the United States today there are innumerable groups 
formed to combat the pollution of air in this country and throughout 
the world. We all realize the nuclear testing is essential for the de¬ 
fense of freedom and this is why we must seek peace by any reason¬ 
able means to remove this constant menace to our health. 


Always Think! Before You Act 

When ancient Rome became a commercial power, schools, at 
which boys learned the three r’s, came into existence. Classes were 
conducted in the open air in the midst of the busiest sections and 
the boys were sheltered from the rain by a mere shed-like roof. Even 
in the advanced society of today, conditions in many schools are far 
from perfect. For this reason we should realize how fortunate we are 
to attend a school like Saint Agnes. 

Everything possible is done to facilitate our education. The most 
modern desks, the best lighting, and of course, adequate heating are 
provided for us. In addition, we have the opportunity to purchase 
refreshments and to refresh ourselves. But, because we have all these 
advantages we must be careful not to abuse them. Our school is, in 
a way, our second home and it should be treated accordingly. There¬ 
fore, stray papers should not be thrown indiscriminately on the floor 
nor should initials be carved into the desks. One piece of paper or 
one stray scratch may not seem menacing, but multiplied by two- 
hundred forty will lead to complete ruin. 

Most of us love our school and would be appalled to think of its 
destruction. But at the same time we are careless and thoughtless. 
If each of us makes a New Year’s resolution to think before she acts, 
Saint Agnes Seminary will become an even finer school. 


GUjriatmaa (Sift of pparp 

A brilliant star gleamed through the cold brisk air on the little 
town of Bethlehem. Three wise men had come from the East to wit¬ 
ness the great event to come. The concern of the man for the ex¬ 
pectancy of the woman filled the dingy stable. In the stillness of that 
night a baby’s cry was heard; choir of angels began to sing praises 
of the new born King: “Glory to God in the highest and peace on 
earth to men of good will.” 

How full of meaning was the angel’s song! For the birth of Jesus 
was exactly what they said. It offered glory to God since it signified 
the conception of the great work of the world’s redemption that 
Christ was to execute—the reconciliation of a fallen humanity to the 
God from Whom it had fallen. Even the beginning of such a life was 
a glory to the infinite majesty of God. 

However, peace was the Infant’s gift to mankind. Only when 
men trust one another and respect one another’s rights can true peace 
become possible. Christ made this His special mission—to preach love 
of God and love of neighbor. True followers of Christ are recognized 
by fraternal charity. On the sure foundation of Christian altruism, 
a firm and lasting peace among nations could be established. Christ 
also brought to us another peace, an interior peace based on the firm 
conviction that the sin of Adam has been forgiven. Such a credence 
prepared the way for sanctifying grace, a gift that only the Infant 
could merit. 

Was not the love of God for you great, that He sent His only 
begotten Son to redeem you? He made you the object of a super¬ 
human love, a superhuman peace. A peace of such a nature that 
angels once sang of it—Jesus gift to you, even as He Himself is 
God’s great gift to mankind. 

As Christians, it is our duty to remind the world of the Christ¬ 
mas gift of Peace. If God the Father could relinquish so much for us, 
certainly, we should try to incite the world with His greatest sacri¬ 
fice. For only by combined Christian force can the Infant’s gift be 
realized and the world accept this gift of the heavenly throne. 


Letters to the Editor 

Dear Editor, 

Why can’t we go to Rye Beach 
this year for field day? It has 
been three years since we’ve gone 
there. This time our suggestion 
is early enough — Please! Rye 
Beach. 

The Majority 

Dear Editor, 

Do we have a brother school ? 
If so, why can’t we act like sis¬ 
ters or at least good friends ? 
Other Catholic girls’ high schools 
do—why don’t we? 

In need of a Big Brother 

Dear Editor, 

What about that Senior dance 
or mixer we’ve been promised for 
four long years. Have you for¬ 
gotten ? 

The Seniors 

Dear Editor, 

Would it be possible for us to 
get bigger school banners? The 
ones we have now seem to be suf¬ 
fering from malnutrition. 

A hungry sophomore 

I agree completely with all 
these ideas and I sincerely hope 
Sister Marie Concepcion will give 
them due consideration. 

The Editor 


BOOK REVIEW 

Fanny and Zooey 

by J. D. Salinger 

What is achieved in this little 
book is no less surprising than 
its value. In fact, the way in 
which it surprises is just one of 
its several values. For here you 
will discover a work of art which 
may be permanent and which is 
substantial. Salinger, author of 
Catcher in the Rye and Nine 
Short Stories, has finally arrived 
with his first hit’s successor. 
Fanny and Zooey is a small 
work, simple in its dimensions, 
humble in its pretentions. 

The format of two lengthy 
tales, distinct but related—frag¬ 
ments (as it were) of a novel in 
progress. The author’s charac¬ 
ters, or shall we say “smart- 
alecks,” from Catcher in the Rye 
and Nine Short Stories finally 
mature in this work. These young 
collegiates show acute percep¬ 
tions, sympathy, insight, and 
most unique, the deeply religious 
character of their quality and 
concerns. 

The first story is centered 
about Franny Glass, a young 
flapper who is fed up with put on 
sophistication and ‘‘ego, ego, 
ego.” The second story is the 
sequel to the first, and introduces 
Franny’s brother, Zooey, to 
whom she goes for advice on a 
religious matter. 

Salinger’s talent is more acutely 
obvious in this, his most recent 
book than in any, since both plots 
present a painful conflict which is 
dramatic in itself and moving in 
its implications. Mainly, all one 
gets is talk, but what talk it is! 


Yuletide Spirit * Ubiquitous 

Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells . . . the strains of this familiar tune seem 
o ‘’aunt the atmosphere. Everywhere you go, people are in a holiday 
mood. Gay lights and decorations, laughing faces, gift-laden shoppers 
and frostbitten noses all bear the same message. It’s Christmastime 
in the city! 

d lie ideal Christmas scene has always been portrayed by a small 
country village entirely covered with newly fallen snow. The branches 
ot the pine trees hang low, and old Dobbin is hitched to his sleigh 
ready to move at the first crack of the whip. To some people this is 
the only picture that comes to mind when the Yuletide season is men¬ 
tioned, But awaken all you people! Christmas in the city can be and 
is as beautiful as this. 

For many months, the department store artists work to prepare 
beautiful and attractive decorations for their store windows. The offi¬ 
cial opening of the Christmas season culminates in the realization of 
their hopes. Tinsel seems to drip continuously from the ceiling; multi¬ 
colored ornaments and gossamer angel hair are visible everywhere. 
But the most important attraction to children (and to most grown¬ 
ups too) seems to be meeting Santa Claus himself. This is an unfor¬ 
gettable experience especially to that one child who just has to pull 
Santa’s beard to be certain it’s real. 

In the streets, too, the city is illuminated with a dazzling array 
of lights. Christmas carols are whistled, hummed, and sung on every 
street-corner. Sidewalk Santas are on every block collecting money 
for the poor and needy children to give them the happiness they truly 
deserve at Christmas. 

So wherever you are, and especially to you denizens of the city— 
have a very Merry Christmas. 
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Vive La Fashion Mesdemoiselles 


Simplicity is the keynote to 
beauty and more so than ever in 
our array of Christmas fashions. 
Smooth lines, mostly vertical, 
make these dresses flattering to 
every figure. This, together with 
the rich materials, create a well 
planned wardrobe. 



So far, the girls have planned 
much jollity and merrymaking 
but Lois and Rosemary have also 
considered doing the welcoming 
in comfortable, yet appropriate, 
dresses for the Christmas season. 
Lois wears a white wool dress 
with a bell neck and three-quarter 
sleeves. The waist line is slightly 
lower with a belted effect and the 
shirt is box plaited ($17.00) 
Rosemary will be ever at ease in 
her shirt waist of orange cotton 
and silk ($25.00). 

Semites Talk About 

Thanksgiving victory for Prep 
16-6 .. . Turkey, turkey and 
more turkey . . . New look in 
winter uniforms . . . Night of 
revelation—Nov. 27 . . . Mistle¬ 
toe and holly . . . Senior's in¬ 
vitation to the Candlelight Ball— 
Dec. 30 . . . New Year’s eve 
parties . . . College boards and 
transcripts . . . I 1 highest in Mis¬ 
sion Drive . . . Sister Margaret 
Angela’s new occupation (beau¬ 
tician) . . . Results of the Year¬ 
book Drive . . . Teased hair 
banned at the Sem . . . Sister 
James Patrice’s Mickey Mus . . . 



Rosemary’s dress, though 
seemingly simple, is extremely 
charming and flattering to her. 
The material is a floral pattern 
of silk provincial having a high 
round neck and tightly fitted 
sleeves, belted at the waist with 
blue leather. The festive shades 
of blue beige and green make this 
fashion blend with most any girl’s 
coloring. ($22.98) Perhaps you’d 
prefer the dress Ann Marie is 
showing—a delicate green bro¬ 
cade with a slightly scooped neck 
aid a bell shaped shirt having a 
panel effect in front. This party 
frock is priced at $22.98. 


The Sem’s would-be postulant 
(Mary Jane) . . . Who will be the 
Betty Crocker Homemaker of the 
year . . . Girls, cake sales might 
help the Missions but they’re not 
helping us . . . Carnegie Hall in¬ 
vaded by our music lovers . . . 
Forgery in 3 2 —John Hancock 
alias Sister Agnes Jerome . . . Au 
Revoir to frozen ears, Bon Jour 
to new headgear . . . Debate over 
Senior Christmas colors . . . All 
welcome to the General Assembly 
in 4 2 . . . Sophs learning to in¬ 
tercept football obtained in the 
Yearbook Drive . . . “Anchors 
Aweigh,” new Senior theme song 
. . . Junior’s debut at the Holiday 
Hop . . . Thomas Lillis, famous 
Pulitzer Prize winner, thanks the 
Sem for advertising his latest best 
seller . . . International Merry 
Christmas: Bouno Natele, Feliz 
Navidades, Hali Kaliki Maka. 


Sneak Preview of Broadway Play 


Among the hierarchy of angels one will not find the Broadway 
Angels; yet among the herarchy of stage folk their rank is high. 
Without the Broadway Angels we would have no Broadway stage, 
for they back a play financially. Just recently an audition was held 
for the prospective investors of a new musical. The actors, the in¬ 
vestors, the producer, and the setting could in themselves have been 
a drama. The setting was Nola Steinway’s practice hall; the people 
were from all walks of life. This small group of people will probably 
not meet again until opening night. 

The play in question is a new musical entitled A Family Affair. 
The producer, Mr. Andrew Siff, is pleased to announce that Shelly 
Berman, the well known comedian, is the leading man. The play will 
open on Broadway January 23, 1962 at the Billy Rose 1 heater. 

The wedding between a young boy and girl can be a simple and 
beautiful thing but, when the principals involved come from a highly 
sentimental, emotional, large family, it becomes A Family Affair. 
The situation is amusing, the dialogue witty and the musical score a 
delight. All told A Family Affair is a highly recommended family 
affair. 


THE WALL BETWEEN 


Now that winter is preparing 
to take leave, hurling over her 
shoulder a last icy reminder of 
her wrath, I feel moved by some 
insistent sense to record this 
story, for to me it is a tale shaped 
by the pressures of our time, and 
molded by the hand of our 
society. It has been but a very 
few months since it all trans¬ 
pired, and in my mind every in¬ 
cident retains a quality of fresh¬ 
ness ; this perhaps is why I am 
impelled to tell it, before the fail¬ 
ings of memory diminish the 
emotion with which remembrance 
fills me. 

I do not recall exactly when I 
first met Father Lochner, for in 
appearance he was not immedi¬ 
ately impressive. I guessed him 
at that time to be in his forties, 
and that was close to twenty 
years ago. He changed little in 
the intervening years, and seemed 
more to mellow than to age. Al¬ 
ways very slight, and a little 
stooped, he had a fringe of grey¬ 
ing hair about a round face. He 
seemed always hopeful of better 
times to come, even during those 
terrible years when our people 
paid so dearly for the ambition of 
their leaders. 

I should explain that for 
twenty years I was curate of St. 
Boniface parish, which is located 
deep in Germany, almost on the 
border of the two Berlins. When 
1 first came there, full of zeal but 
rather lacking in experience, the 
people of that city little dreamed 
of political separation of sectors; 
or of international concern 
focused upon their every move: 
no one had the power, or even 
the inclination, to look into the 
future. That was a score of years 
ago, and there were sufficient 
problems to occupy all our 
concern. 

But I am digressing; my skill 
as a narrator is faulty. The story 
I have to tell is of the present, 
and past events have no place in 
its foreground. I shall not go into 
a history of our city; with that I 
am sure you are familiar. A little 
explanation, however, is neces¬ 
sary. St. Boniface lies within the 
eastern, Communist-held portion 
of Berlin, although a little of its 
territory extends into British 
land. Religion has been actively 
discouraged throughout all the 
countries dominated by the 
Soviets, and church service for¬ 
bidden. But Catholics of East 
Berlin had always been able to 
pass freely across the border for 
work, or to attend Mass. Father 
Lochner and I resided in a rec¬ 
tory in the sector governed by 
Britain, and were able to keep in 
close contact with out people, 
and the faith was kept alive. 

Suddenly, about a year ago, 
there came a reversal in the atti¬ 
tude of the Communists. Free 
travel was stopped, and the small 
half-city of East Berlin was 
sealed off from democracy, and 
likewise from religion. For close 


to eight months we waited, pray¬ 
ing for some sign of a relenting 
in policy, for some chance to get 
back to the men and women who 
had been segregated from all the 
things of God. And utmost in 
each of our minds was the 
thought of the approaching sea¬ 
son, the time of the Birth of the 
Christ Child. So much of Christ¬ 
mas tradition and celebration has 
come from our country that it 
was unthinkable that any part of 
our people should be cut off from 
the glory of the day. 

It was just about a week be¬ 
fore Christmas that Father first 
took me aside and confided to me 
his intention to return, for he was 
resolved to help the people wel¬ 
come their new-born Savior. He 
had no plan conceived, no notion 
of how he would manage to slip 
across the carefully guarded bor¬ 
der, or even just how he would 
proceed if he did accomplish this, 
and for some reason I didn’t 
question him on these points. I 
am considered an extremely pru¬ 
dent man, analytic and cautious, 
and yet I felt in some strange way 
that everything was arranged, 
and that there would be no prob¬ 
lem about these matters. My only 
feeling was one of need to ac¬ 
company him. My work in the 
free sector was useful and im¬ 
portant, but I felt a certain void 
in my life, a lack of something 
very essential. And yet I said 
nothing, for I read in Father’s 
eyes that this was his to do, and 
that he must do it alone. 

Now that it is all over, that 
nature is about to erase this 
season, I marvel at the foolish 
plans we made for Father Loch- 
ner’s return to St. Boniface, and 
even more at their faultless suc¬ 
cess. To danger we gave not a 
thought, nor to the possible con¬ 
sequences of the act. I am sure 
that our devices would have been 
laughed to scorn by any knowl¬ 
edgeable authority. Perhaps this 
very simplicity aided in their ex¬ 
ecution ; or perhaps, as I at first 
felt, the entire procedure was 
being taken care of. At any rate 
Father slipped across the border, 
and I watched him go with some¬ 
thing almost akin to jealousy. 

I waited for some word, some 
report, though I knew that there 
would be none. I was in the 
meantime making my own pre¬ 
paration for Christmas, but I 
found it far more difficult than it 
has ever been before to free my 
mind of diversions, when all my 
thoughts and all my prayers were 
directed across that hard, thick 
wall. 

I have since heard nothing 
from Father, nor, I am now sure, 
will I. But very early on Christ¬ 
mas morning, before the dawn 
had spread across half the dark¬ 
ened sky, I saw him. I was not 
asleep, though some may believe 
so, nor did I imagine anything. 
I truly saw him, standing on that 
so familiar altar, elevating the 
bread which soon, by the power 


of God’s love blending with his 
own, he would transform into the 
Body and Blood of the Baby 
grown into the God-Man, the 
Baby born so long ago. The 
church was filled with people, our 
people, who knelt with a devotion 
born of long separation from that 
Sacrifice. I watched, with awe 
and with love, while Father con¬ 
cluded the Mass. Then, at first 
faintly and then steadily louder 
came a pounding at the barred 
door. When at last it yielded to 
the pressure a group of Com¬ 
munist soldiers burst into the 
church. Father turned, and for a 
moment I saw his face. There 
was no fear in it, no regret. It 
was radiant with joy, and beauti¬ 
ful to behold, and it sent to the 
people there, so close to him, and 
to me, so far away, a conviction 
that the Child had been born 
again in his people, and that all 
was well. 

Julie Gilbert 


HhoihqcUtl L 
HanqcuL 

Dear ol’ Hrothgar is really im¬ 
bued and bubbling over with 
Holiday spirit. Only the other 
day he told me that his ancestor, 
Miles T. Hrothgar, was a Pil¬ 
grim. Unfortunately, Miles came 
over as a provision rather than a 
settler (no wonder the Pilgrims 
turned to turkey). 

While we are on the subject of 
foods, Hroth is all in a huff about 
the new high protein cat food 
(fortified with vitamins A, B, C 
Riboflavin and protein, etc.). As 
a charter member of the Audu¬ 
bon Society, Hroth feels that he 
speaks for all in protesting the 
“Does your cat have sagging 
muscles ?” type advertisements. 
These are wreaking havoc among 
the bird population. Every cat 
skips along on super high toned 
muscles ready to pursue any poor 
bird which can be ferretted out 
by ultra keen feline eyes. 

Presently, the ol’ boy is fly¬ 
ing overhead humming “White 
Christmas” with a sprig of holly 
in his beak. Like any well 
brought up bird, he is going to 
do all his shopping at Peck and 
Peck. Hroth’s got an idea for 
raising Christmas gift money. 
He’s had small plaster casts of 
himself made in yellow and 
orange to enhance (?) any 
Christmas tree. 

Wonder what the ol’ bird will 
do when he discovers that his 
“sprig of holly” is really poison 
ivy. Who could have done that? 
Heh! heh! 

. . . There he goes again, hang¬ 
ing up mistletoe in every nook 
and cranny . . . and so Merry 
Christmas and Happy New Year 
from Hrothgar’s Hangout. 

—Ann Ward 
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SENIOR SPOTLIGHT 

MARY LYNN PONSIGLIONE 

Mary Lynn Ponsiglione, “a 
staunch Republican/' is from St. 

Edmund’s Parish. This fortunate 
lass has cha-chaed through the 
Sem, waltzed through the balmy 
nights in Nassau and Bermuda 
and just learned to Twist in our 
own Miami. Mary Lynn admits* 
candidly that she finds all sub¬ 
jects hard but does not mind 
doing her favorite homework, 

“boys.” After graduation she 
plans to attend Marymount Col¬ 
lege in Virginia and later to 
pursue the career of legal steno¬ 
grapher. Our president of the 
Horseback Riding Club is eagerly 

awaiting Class Day. 

* * * * 




KATHY MICELI 

As president of Orchestra, one 
might say that Kathy Miceli is 
literally “Leader of the band.” 
Her trumpet playing is loud and 
clear. (Taps anyone?) Kathy, a 
member of Good Shepherd parish 
hopes to attend Notre Dame Col¬ 
lege, Staten Island and become 
a math teacher. Adults who blame 
teenagers for the world’s critical 
state are the bane of Kathy’s 
existence. Sports, such as bowl¬ 
ing, rank high on Kathy’s list of 
enjoyable pastimes. Like every 
typical woman, Kathy is looking 
forward to getting her driver’s 
license. Well, good luck and good 
motoring, Kathy. 

* * * * 


JANE VOLPE 

Jane Volpe,who was one of our 
freshman presidents, again holds 
office, but this time she is presi¬ 
dent of the Glee Club. Attending 
Caldwell College and teaching on 
the elementary school level are 
among this senior’s ambitions. 
Jane derives enjoyment from 
such sports as swimming, water 
skiing, and horseback riding. 
Jane also enjoys doing the twist 
and receiving letters. However, 
she doesn’t enjoy writing them. 
That “extra-special event” which 
Jane (and sixty-five other sen¬ 
iors) is looking forward to, is 
“the Prom.” 

Jane also has a pet peeve—the 
definite lack of volunteers when 
there is hard work to be done. 

* * * * 




MARY McMANUS 

Mary McManus hails from St. 
Thomas Aquinas Parish where, 
we have discovered by devious 
means, she is quite a favorite at 
the many dances and social af¬ 
fairs. Mary, winner of the bowl¬ 
ing trophy in her Freshman and 
Junior years, has confessed that 
Bowling is her favorite sport. She 
is now President of the Bowling 
Club. (I wonder why?) Al¬ 
though Chemistry is her hardest 
subject, she has her sights on 
studying nursing at Salve Regina 
College in Rhode Island. Her 
great frustration is having to 
count calories (join the rest of 
the Seniors, Mary). 


From a Boy’s Point of View 


Would you vote for a woman 
President? 

JOHN BRANCATO 

New York University 

I wouldn’t vote for a woman 
president, since by the very na¬ 
ture of femininity a woman presi¬ 
dent couldn’t present her views 
in so aggressive a manner as an 
equally qualified man. She may 
be able to carry through her poli¬ 
cies but there would be a display 
of seemingly unladylike actions, 
by which she might lose the re¬ 
spect of those around her. Fur¬ 
thermore, the status of women in 
many foreign countries is far be¬ 
low that of our own, and by 
electing a woman president the 
United States would lose prestige 
in {heir sight. 

PHILIP WALKER 

Courtland College 

I would only vote for a woman 
president if she were the better 
candidate, of course. I feel that 
this country is in great need of 
able politicians and if the woman 
running was a more capable stu¬ 
dent of political science than the 
male and had the necessary ex¬ 
perience and emotional qualifica¬ 
tions for this high office I feel I 
would vote for her. However, I 
believe that it will be quite a while 
before either of the political 
parties will admit that a woman is 
more qualified than any male 
member. It would be a long time 
before I’d admit any woman was 
smarter than I. 

Semites Attend Concert 
at Gala Carnegie Hall 

The gold and white concert 
auditorium of Carnegie Hall is 
opened in the afternoon to 
students wishing to attend re¬ 
hearsals of the New York Phil¬ 
harmonic Orchestra. Interested 
Semites were found on All Saints 
Day sitting “entranced” by the 
music and the dynamic Leonard 
Bernstein. 

Mr. Bernstein explained each 
piece before it was played, and 
pointed out and demonstrated 
some instruments used in the 
performance. 

The first piece, “Three Little 
Liturgies” by Messian, a con¬ 
temporary French composer, was 
an impressionistic work concern¬ 
ing the presence of God. For this 
piece a chorus and several mod¬ 
ern orchestral instruments were 
used. The girls’ opinions ranged 
from “interesting” to “atrocious.” 

The second piece, “Selections 
from the Three Cornered Hat,” 
was done in the more accepted 
style by the Spanish composer 
De Falla. 

Mr. Bernstein commented that 
this was “true Spanish music,” 
unlike the kind Americans are 
used to hearing. 


What is your conception of the 
ideal woman? 

LEON ARCHAMBAULT 

Fairfield University 

“What do I think of when I 
say an ideal girl?” It’s this—one 
who knows when to be serious 
and when to have fun—one who 
shows her appreciation by a 
simple “thank you”—one who is 
neat in body and speech—one 
with whom I can speak intelli¬ 
gently and, last but not least, one 
who doesn’t giggle. 

All of these add up to a “ma¬ 
ture young lady.” 

JOHN LEHNER 

St. Francis College 

Oh, blessed dream that perhaps 
will never materialize but so 
sweet to think about! My ideal 
woman (and cynic that I am, do 
not expect to meet) should be 
faithful, understanding, tolerant, 
motherly, and pliable—a true fe¬ 
male physically, mentally and 
socially. A female who would be 
man’s companion not a competi¬ 
tor for so called equality. For that 
is woman’s work, to give her hus¬ 
band his rightful place as head of 
the house and stand beside him 
as a constant companion, always 
a faithful and loving comforter. 


Semites View Brentwood 

Members of the faculty and the 
student body visited Brentwood, 
Long Island, site of the Mother- 
house of the Sisters of St. Joseph, 
on Nov. 11. Upon arriving, the 
Sisters conducted the girls on a 
tour of the grounds and of the 
new Our Lady of Grace Junior- 
ate. After lunch, our girls joined 
students from other schools in a 
“sing along” in honor of the old 
and sick Sisters living in the 
Brentwood Infirmary. This was 
followed by an assembly and en¬ 
tertainment offered by the Novi¬ 
tiate Choir and Orchestra and an 
opportunity to visit with friends 
in the Novitiate. The day came 
to a fitting close with Benediction 
in the Sacred Heart Chapel. 

St. Agnes Responds to 
Request for Supplies 

Recently our school received 
the annual Thanksgiving plea of 
the Little Sisters of the Sick 
Poor. Their success in helping 
hundreds of God’s sick and aged 
faithful, depends largely upon the 
contributions of our Catholic 
Schools. 

In Saint Agnes, all eight classes 
generously contributed both food 
and medical supplies. The girls 
also supplied cigars and tobacco 
for the men—the little luxuries 
which some people cannot afford. 
This year, as in the past, the girls 
contributed several cartons of 
food, which helped to give to 
hundreds of people a grateful 
Thanksgiving. 
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Highest Average 
ALICE OPFERKUCH - 96.6 
4 l 


Karen Meschi .95.2 

Therese Jacobi .93.4 

Felicia Fitzpatrick .92 

Magaly Lopez.90.8 

Dorothea Lynch .90.5 

4 2 

Lois Riccardi.92.6 

Elizabeth Evans .92 

Barbara Colello .90 

Ann Ward.90 

3 1 

Carol D’Ambrosio .96.5 

Margaret McManus .96.3 

Helen Kearney.93.1 

Patricia Jones.92.1 

Annette Lenzini .91.8 

Julia Gilbert.91.6 

Monica Klein.90 

3 2 

Jane Cincotta .91.4 

Janet Olexson.91.4 

Joyce Braccio .90.9 

Gertrude Weingarten.90.1 

2 1 

Ann Doyle . 95.2 

Kathleen Landgraff . 93.8 

Jeanne Meschi. 93.8 

Karen McKeever . 93 

Mary Ellen McElroy.91.3 

Denise Lombino.91.2 

Lorraine Mazzola. 91 

Joan Liguore. 90 

Janice Murphy . 90 

Margaret Kelly. 90 

2 2 

Alice Opferkuch .96.6 

Stephanie Scorzelli. 95 

Grace Raziano. 94.3 

Elaine Cassano .92.6 

Denise Allen.90.3 

Camille Coccaro .90.2 

Patricia Reilly.89.8 

Mary Louise Scorza ..._89.5 

1 1 

Carolyn Chase.96 

Janet Butera. 95 

Katherine Hargas. 94 

Susan Carey .91 

Maryann Coleman .90 

Christine LePonte .90 

1 2 

Patricia Pellegrino . 94 

Maryanne Mettalia. 93 

Maureen Russell. 93 

Mary Pallock.91 

Nancy Mowl.91 

Carol Sissini .90 

Victoria Pisani .90 


Parents Meet Faculty 

The annual Parents-Teachers 
Meeting was held on the evening 
of Nov. 27. At this time the par¬ 
ents were invited to interview the 
teachers and learn the results of 
the first quarter, thus better able 
to guide their future vocations. 




































































